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The Carnal Eye no pleaſures here will find, } 
In the Effuſtons of the pious mind ; — "i 


Yet, where our Sov'reign dergns his love tumpart, 
To gentle Charity, afſents each Heart. 

The God of Love his beſt of Gifts bejtows, 

On that ſoft Breaſt which melts for other's Toes. 
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INTRODUCTION. 


SOURCE. of beſt joy! incarnate God, we own, 
Tl:y Sov'reign Empire, and eſtabliſh'd Throne. 
Beiore the Mountains rear'd their ſpiry brow, 
Or ſpicy T.ecs did with their riches bow; 
I--iore the ample Skies their beauties ſpread, 
Seraphic Myriads crown'd thy ſacred Head. 


From the third Sphere where pleaſures ever roll, 
And tune anew the Heav'n-devoted Soul; 
Where round the Throne adoring Nations Sing, 
Th' immortal honors of ih' eternal King: 
He on the errand of Redemption flies, 
And opend wide the Portal of the Skies; 
From the high Scenes of bliſs to Scenes of woe, 
The Prince of Peace deſcended here below; 
Came to his Own— his Own refus'd him place, 
Spurn'd at his Ranſom, nor receiv'd his grace; 
10: blind to view the noon-tide rays he ſhed, 
Too proud to own him as their righteous Head: 
He bore the Sinners yoke—he mourn'd! he died! 
Saints weep and love, whillt rebel tongues deride; 
From the deep confines of the grave he roſe, 
Aud imiles of love on Saints below beftows. 


When deep alllictions melt the feinting foul, 
His lecret Joys within the boſom roll; 

Inſpire the heart with the all-cheering Rays, 
And draw fromthence the heav'n-harmomous pt ei! 
Th exauſtlels theme, ſhall eb h tongue empio, , 
Yea ! Angels join to ſing redeeming Joy: 
The untaught tongues of babes & ſucklings raile, 
Their feeble ello:ts to Emanuel's Praiie. 


5 | The 


The happy ſoul * attun'd to Songs divine, 
Redeeming love inſpires each ſacred line; 

This glorious Theme her pious pen employs. 
May ev'ry tongue reſound rhe grateful Joys. 

Th' afflifted ſuppliant at a Throne of grace, 
Receives from God the ſmilings of his face, 

The ſaints their heav'nly Sire may copy here, 
Snile where he Smiles, and wipe the flowing Tear. 


He Smiles and Smites t'impreſs the heedleſs mind, 
Ilis weighty hand a Bleſſing leaves behind. 
Lowly her ſtate, ennobled by her God, 
She meckly bows Submiſſive to his Rod ; 
And whillt his tender hand correfts his Child, 
His pleaſures cheer her, and his looks are mild. 
Her ſoul enamour'd with the rapturous joy, 
Records the Love which her beſt thoughts employ: 
80 when a Cloud with darkening Horror grows, 
The Sun behind a cheering beam bellows : 
But When diſperſing in a fruitfal ſhow'r, 
The beamy Sun emits more fervid pow'r. 


Sacred Humanity ! of Heav'nly Birth, 
Speed from the {ſkies thy downward flight to Earth 
Expand each Breaſt to glow with Love divine, 
Bid Candor ſway, and all the pow'rs refine; 
Light un the Virtues with thy brighter Fire, 
And ev ry Action of the mind inlpire 
Honor d Attendant on our ſuff ring Lord “ 
Infuſe thy warmth —and we'll obey his word. 
Thy potent fire ſhall make each Boſom glow, 
With fofte!t Feeling for the Child of Woe. 
Ou! may th' Eſfuſions of th' Afflicted find, 
Reception worthy of the gen ous: kind 
* Alluding to the Authoreſs of the Hymns. 
Hymn I. 
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HYMN I. 


dub hort and Conſort under trials and a 


AliAions, thro 


Ste in Chrijt, the Fountain of infinite Fullneſs. 
HE LORD hath ſeen it fit for me, 


Since tis his will I'll be content, 


Thoſe Sorrows are in mercy ſent. 


2 Lor l. leave me not tho' I am Poor, 
I hi! be rich with thee in ſtore ; 
Tho! 1 am low and mean on Earth, 
I hope I'm born of noble Birth. 


3 My deareſt Lord, when here below, 
Ipent his moſt precious life in woe : 
Then oh ! my Soul contented be, 
Since Jeſus dy'd 1n love to thee. 


4 Tho' all my earthly Friends forſake, 
The Lord on me will pity take; 
He is a Friend that's ever nigh 


And loves to hear his Children cry. 


He will afford me quick Relief, 


6 I have no Merit of my own, 
Rut plead the ſuff'rings of his Son; ; 
Reveal in the all ſacred word, 
Stands the Memorial of my Lord: 


nat 1 ſhould thus afflicted be; 


He hath prepar'd a Throne of Grace, 
And hids me come and ſeek his Face: 


To him Til go, and tell my Grief, 


Then in the Saviours' Name I'll go, 


Tehovah all my Wants doth know; 
And he to me Support will ſend, 


Shall I not Truſt in ſuch a Friend ? 


8 When 
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8 When on this Earth the Poor he fed, 
He heal'd the Sick— he groan'd ! he bled 1 
Now he's aſcended up on high, 

He pleads their cauſe above the ſky. 


9 His Suff rings, and his Death he pleads, 
And with his Father intercedes ; 

The precious Souls his blood Redeem 4, 
Are in his gracious fight eſteem'd. 
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10 © Father ” he favs — “ all theſe are mine, 1 
I bought them with a Price divine ; | 
While toſt on Earth with cares and pain, 
I all their Burdens will Saſtain. 


11 © In all their Tioubles I am nigh, 
And they ſhall taſte the promiſ'd joy; 
No Evil ſhall my Saints befall, 


For I am their eternal all. 


12 © When Fears annoy, and Foes invade, 
I'll be their ſhelter and their ſhade ; 
When they are full of Pain and Grief 
My Arm ſhall bring them quick Relief. 


13 © My Spirit ſhall direct their way, 1 
And teach them how to Praiſe and Pray; 
I will their Souls in ſafety keep, 
At home, abroad, awake, aſleep. 


«* When Satan comes with cruel Spite, 
wy would my feeble Flock affright; 
They ſhall be ſafe beneath my Wing, 


For I am their Almighty Kang. 


15 «Their 
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15 Their ſeeming Ills to good ſhall turn, 
g 30S og 
Nor ſhall they long in Darkneſs» mouin ; 
Tho' fainting, yet they ſhall purſue, 
I am their ſtrength and wiſdom too. 


16 © At length I'll bring them to the place, 
Where they ſhall! ſing redeeming Grace; 
With me for ever they ſhall reign, 

Free from all Sorrow, Sin and Pain. 


HYMN II. : 
Advice, and 7 to one under a gu of 
Sin, and the Hidings of GOD's Face. 


FFLICTED Soul] why doſt thou mourn ? 
A Thy Saviour will again return, 
Nor will he ever hide his Face, 
Nor long withold his needfull Grace. 


2 Thy kindeſt Lord, thy deareſt Friend, 
Will to thy ſoul Deliv'rance ſend. | 
He knows the Pain thy foul doth feel, 
And will thy broken Spirit heal. 


3 When thou art overwhelm'd with Grief, 


Look up to Chriſt for quick Relief, 
In his own Tune he'll anſwers give, 
And lay * Thou mourning Sinner live 
Deſpair not, lo! he hears thy cry, 

Thy Suit ſhall not be palled by; 

Lie at the footſtool of his Throne, 

And there make all thy ſorrows known, 


He will in Mercy come to thee, 


And ſet thee from thy Burden tree ; 


He gives the weary Trav'ller reſt, - 
And makes his weeping Children bleſt. 


6 Whe 


N 
6 When thou with Trials art perplex'd, 


And with Temptations ſorely vex'd; 
Go thou unto the Throne of Grace, 
Spread them before thy Saviour's Face. 


7 He will ſupport thy drooping ſoul, 
And all the waves of Woe eontroul ; 
At laſt he'll bring thee to thy Home, 
Where Pain and Grief can never come, 


2 There ſhalt thou ſee the Lamb of God, 
Who bought thee with his precious Blood; 
And dweil tor ever in his fight, 
Who was on Earth thy chief delight. 


HY MN III. Peace and Foy though the gif. 
couery of God's Love to the Soul. ; 
Hs morn my joyful ſoul could fay, 
„feel my Savior's quick'ning ray;“ 
Wich healing Beams this Sun did fhine, 
Into this frozen Heart of mine. 


2 Then could I ſee amazing Grace, 
That brought a wreich to teek his Face 
V. ho bath ſo oft his Love denied, 
And oft his righteous Law defied. 


3 Jullly might his upliſted Rod, 
Deal with me as a Foe to Cod; 
And downward turn my erring Feet, 
Where dolelull thades, and horrors meet. 


4 But ah] how diff tent is the Caſe, 
Come view the Love, admire the Grace: 
Be bids me leek his face and live, 
Aud doth himſelf fo: ſinuers give. 
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5 When I can ſee his ſmiling Face, 
And feel the Pow'r of quick'ning Grace ; 
The fleeting Moments ſweetly roll, 
And Pleaſure fills the ſtrengthen'd ſoul, 


6 Then we can bid our Fears begone, 
And fix our Hope on God alone; 
Satan and Sin in vain combine, 

To make our ſouls thete ways decline. 

7 Come Lord and tarry in my Heart, 
And never more from me depart ; 


Oh! make thy Word and Promiſe ſweet, 
And keep me humble at thy Feet. 


HYMN I. 


| Defereng the Preſence of God, white paſſing thro 


this Wilderneſs, with @ hope of Laſe thro our 
biefſed Lord and Sauour. Ui 


 FPATHER of mercies, Gop of Grace, 


1 Uphold us by thy hand; 
Grant us the Viſits of thy Face, 
Thro this dark deſert Land. 


2 If in the way of Peace we go," 
We muſt expect to meet, 
With Thorns and Briars here below, 
But at the end how ſweet / 


3 In fin and Darkneſs we were born, 

And Darknels 1s our Choice, 
Diſtance from God we never mourn, 

Till made to hear his Voice. 
4 When we are quicken'd by his Grace, 
| Then we are made to lee, 
Our ruin'd. loſt and woefull Caſe, 

Expoſ'd to Miſery. 
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And will he leave us here below ? 
His Mercy is too great; 

The way ot Lite to us he'll ſhow; 
That leads us to his Seat. 


And will he deign to hear the Sigh, 
To bow his gracious Ear, 

And hſten to the Sinners Cry, 

And bring Salvation near ? 


Oh Yes! he will deliver thoſe, 

Who on his Grace rely; 

With his own Arm ſubdue their Foes, * 
And guide them with his Lye. | 


While in this. frail and ſintul State, 
Alflictions will abound ; 

When from this Priſon we eſcape, 
No Sorrow ſhall be found. 


While in this dreary wild we fray, g 
And ſcarcely light can ſee, 5 
We wiſh, and wait tor that bleſs'd day, 

When we with Chriſt ſhall be. 


Whenfreed fromſin which wounds our peace, 
And poisons all our powrs ; 

We'll love the hand which gives relcaſe, 
To theſe bleit ſouls of ows. 


When freed from Fleſh that Enemy, 
Which 1s a heavy Load, 

It ſoon will drop and we ſhall be, 
Eternally with God. 


Thaw 
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Then freed from Fetters and from Chains, 
We in this priſon wear, 
All doubt and fears, diſtreſs and pains, 
Will ne'er moleſt us there, 


Yet while in Priſon we'll rejoice, 
If Jeſus will but ſmile; 

His preſence: ſhall exalt our Voiee, 
And all our Cares beguile. 


Great Sun of righteouſneſs, ariſe, 
Break thro tlie Clouds of Sin, 

Remove the Blindneſs of our Eyes, 
And make our Natures clean. 


While ia this Deſart we abide, 
And Bears and Lions roar; 

May Jupan's Lion be our guide, 
And Save us evermore. 


Where Satan can no more malen, 


Nor Sin nor Sorrows cone; 
Our weary Souls ſhall be at Re?, 
In their Ferna Home. 


V. . fring to rejoice in God, who is an 
unchanging Friend, and to have Afjht- 
zons, and Diſappointments Sandtiſted. 


E FOICE my Soul, and bleſs his Name, 

Whoſe love for ever is the fame; © 
Tho.Creatures change, and Friendſuap die, 
Jehovah Fr yes fell is gh, 


May 
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May Grace in all I meet below, 
Male me the more of God to no: | 
Mean me from Things of Time and Senſe, 
And draw my beft Aſfections hence. 


From earthly Cares, I learn to prize, 
My Treaſure more above the Shes; . 
From whence the ſolid Comfort flows,” 
Wick charms 'my Soul amidſt her Woes. 


My God Jehovah changeth Not, 

Tho' I /o oft have ham forgot; 
Wherefore my Joys are ever Sure, 
Long as the Heau'n of Heav'ns endure. 
May this Aſfliclion Tam m, 
Make me the more to . hate my Sin; 

And bring me nearer.to the Lord. 


That I may live upon has Word. | 


Oh give to me new Life for. Pray'r, 
Let me be found the. oft'ner there 
IVhere God doth with his People meet, 
And there be humble at his Feet. 


May I with real Sub miſfon be 
Content to part with all for Thee, 
Who hath to me ſuch favors ſhown... 


Suck Love—fo boundleſs, % unknown. of 


lord, give me grace —thy Name lo praiſe, 
Through: the remunder of my Days ; | 
Hil me to liut by faut abour, 
ud feaſt on thy unchauoins Love, 
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And when I feel the hand of Death, 
Rendv to Roh mv feeble Breath, 
Then may my Emdence he bright; 
May Jeſus then apprar in Sight. 


Then mamff thyſelf to me, 

Shaw that 7 im complete in Thee; 
Then may I Har the fies above, 
And craſcl:fe Sing redeeming Love. 


VI. Darkneſs and Wielief lamented, and 
the return of Light ardently defired. 


H ! bow I need that Heav'nly Light, 
I ence emov'd in Time that's paſt ; 
But now I ſet in Shades of Night, 
Refeeming love I cannot taſte. 


My Soul is ſick and weak and faint, 
My Eves ase dim IT cannot ſee ; 
Yet for a Savior's Love I pant, 


Ob! for the Wings of faith to flee. 


Tinto that Rock where freely flows, 

Sweet Streams of Mercy, Grace and Love; 

Then would mv Soul this Purden loſe, 
And get a glimpſe of Joys above. 


But Oh! mv Unbelief prevails, 
And manv Fears and Doubts ariſe ; 


Apd all my Hopes and Comfort fails, 
Whilſt dreadful darkneſs veils my Eyes. 


Ah! what Proneneſs to depart, 
From my Savior's pleaſant Ways; 

Ah! what hardneſs in my Heart, 
That will not let me pray or praiſe. 


I ſeem 


3 ( 13) 
I ſeem to read and hear in vain, 
No ſolid Comfort can I find; 
It only fills my Soul with Pain, 
And greatly wounds my troubled Mind, 


Self-will, Self-love, and Pride of Heart, 
O'erwhelm the Comfort of my Breaſt ; 
Whilſt Light, and Love, and Joys depart, 
And leave my wretched Soul diſtreſs'd. 


Yet ſure their is ſome Life within, 
Or elſe I think I could not feel; 
Nor could I ſorrow for my Sin, 


Sincerely Mourn my ſtubborn Will. 


Come thou great Sun—thou glorious Light, 
Come down with thy unchanging Love, 
And ſcatter all thoſe Shades of Night, 
And bid thoſe grievous Cares remove. 


Come thou Phyſician of my Soul, 
Make clouds and darknels diſappear ; 


Heal theſe Complaints and make me whole, 


Then ſhall I know that thou art near. 


Vl, 4 reproof for ſuting the Aﬀeflions 


too much on Creatures. 


TY2>! thou not hear thy Saviour ſay, 


Turn off fram Creatures, turn away, 


And look to me thy Heav'nly Friend, 
On whom thy Life hy All depend. 
| Doſt 
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Doſt thou not know it is my Love, 
Can make thy Friends a bleſſing prove; 
I will all good on thee beſtow, 
Tis from my hand all bleſſings flow”. 


Alaſs ! how often doſt thou grieve, 
The Holy Dove by whom we live; 
When earthly Objects do enthrone, 
Thy Heart, which is by right his Own, 


Yes, he has often grieved been, 
By thy moſt aggravating Sin, 
And at thy vile Ingratitude, 
Has often at a diſtance ſtood. 


How oft haſt thou been Sick with pain, 
Till thou haſt found thy Lord again; 
And thought no more he'd bend his Ear, 
And bring his Pard'ning Mercy near. 


Haſt thou not known, and often felt, 
The Pangs of agonizing guilt, 


Which tortur'd thy diſtracted mind. 


When thou thy Saviour couldſt not find. 


And when he hears thy earneſt cry, 
Some precious Promile he'll apply, 
To make the Fears and Doubts remove, 
And ſhew thee his unchanging Love. 


May Love divine thy Soul inſpire, . 


And raiſe thy ſtrong Devotion higher; 
All pray'r and praiſe with thankfulneſs, 


To Chriſt thy Strength and Rigiieoufneſs. 
Humm VIII. 


15 
VIII. Help, Safety, and Happineſs in God 


alone. 


PHOLD me Lord with thy right hand. 
While I paſs thro' this dang'rous land; 
What Snares, and Foes on ev'ry fide, 


Lord, hold me that I may not {lide, 


I find this World a Wilderneſs, 

And ev'ry day brings new diſtreſs; 
Sometimes the Waves of trouble roll, 
And almoſt fink my heavy Soul. 


Sometimes a long tempelluous night, 
Doth my poor feeble Soul affright; 
But when the morning Sun appears, 

I loſe my ſorrows, and my Fears. 


But when a calm ſucceeds the ſtorm, 
For Sin no more I feel alarm; 

Then riſing doubts and troubles roll, 
Let Grace has not renew'd my Soul. 


Yet, tho' with Tempeſts I am toſt, 
If Chriſt is mine I can't be loſt; 
On this Foundation-Stone I Hand, 
Supported by his gracious Fad, 


Then whilſt on Earth this 15 my ſtay, 

Till I arrive in perfect Day; 

Come holy Spirit from abou 8. 

And warm my fHea wien t, cn hoe. 


Thy gracious Aid I ever cd, 
That I may ond. ® 40 feed ? 
And on thy taithtall Werd rely. 


Come 


Come, take poſſeſſion of my Heart, 
Nor let me from thy Ways depart; 
My beſt Aﬀettions Lord pollels, 
Then ſhall I taſte true happineſs. 


IX. For the Lord's Day Morning. 


NOTHER Sabbath now is come, 
reat King of Giace come down; 


And in the Perſon of thy Son, 


Thy ſelf to us make known. 


Come holy Spirit from above, 


And on thy People reſt; 


Grant them the Vilits of thy Love, 


And make them truly bleſt. 


The Babes in Chriſt do thou inſtruct, 


Cauſe Light on them to ſhine : 
Their tender minds do thou diiedct, 
In Paths of truth divine. | 


Now may the feeble Lambs be bleſt, 
Make them thy conſlant Care; 

And let them in thy Boſom reſt, 
Secure from ev'ry Snare. 


Oh! make them joyful through the day 
Within thy Houſe of Pray ; 

May they with Love and Pleaſure lay, 
That God himſelf was there, 


May ſome poor Sinners on this day, 
Be made io hear thy Voice; 

Be taught ef &tualty to pray, | 
And make thy ways their Choice. 


Back- 
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Backfliding Souls do thou rechim, . . 
With weeping un them genf; | 


To cry tor Grace in Jeſus Name, 
By earneſl fervent pray 'r. 


Thus Lord thy Pow'r, and Grace ae 
Thy Mercy Magnit Y, 

That we may all with gladneſs ſay, 

Jehovah reigns on high. 


* 


A. Thoughts en Redeeming Love. 


HILE here I fit and meditate, 
On rich redeeming Love, 
A ſtrong defire it doth create, 
To be with Chriſt above. 


Yet here below I'II gladly ſtay, 
If tis my Father's will; 

My Lord may uſe me any way, 
His pleaſure to fulfill. 


Did Jesus ſuffer, bleed, and die, 
And bear his Father's Frown, 

For ſuch a finful Worm as 1 
"Twas Love immenſe, unknown. 


Did 'he endure the Curſe for me, $ 
The broken Law fulfill? 

Oh! that I may ſincerel) be 
Obedient to his Will. 


Did he m Captive Soul redeem, 
From Sin and endleſs Woe ? 


Oh! that I might ſerve only him, 
And let all trifles go. 
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But can ſuch Love be out of mind, 
And all forgotten lie? 
Come blow thou Soul refreſhing wind, 


That I may upward fly. 


A few days more my Race is run, 
Mi Journey's at an End 
Then ſhall I ſay the Vitt'ry's won, 

| And Jeſus is my Friend, 


. XI. The Freeneſs of God's Love, when 
| felt, conſtrains us to come to lum with a 


| humble Boldneſs. | 
Het boundleſs are thy Favors Loid, 


To vile ungrateful me, 
All my concerns thou doſt regard: 
| | And all chy love is free. 


Was it not free I never could, 
| In thy affettion ſhare ; | 
* But now I may — and Lord 1 would, 
1 Entreat thy conſtant Care. 


| My ev'ry ſtep do thou direct. 

I} | According to thy Word ; 

[F From Satan's Wiles my Soul protect, 
li | And daily Help afford. 


I find indeed I have no Might, 
Againſt my num'rous Foes; 

Tis thou mult all my Eattles fight, 
Thy arm no Weaknels knows. 


And in myſelf J have no Will, 
Againſt them to contend; 

But find an awiul pronencls flill, 
To treat them as a Fler. 


„„ 
A tender Conſcience Lord 1mpart, 
My ſtubborn Will ſubdue; 
Give me an underſtanding Heart, 
And form me all anew. 


Lord, gaide me through this Wilderneſs, 
By thy unerring Hand; 


And bring me to a ſettled place, 
In Canaan's happy Land. 


Thea I ſhall fully ſee and know, 
If 4 arrive above, 

That all my Trials here below, 
Were ſent to me in love. 


XIl Then ſhall we know if we follow on 
to know the Lord. Hoſea 6 Chap. Verſe g. 


HEN {ſhall we know the Lord, 
1 If we do follow on 
To meditate his holy Word, 
And ſeek him thro' his Shu. 


But if we will negleR 

The means he hath ordain'd, 
Surely tis folly to expect 

The End can be obtain'd. 


In Meditate ns Field 
* Lord is to be known ; 

Su-' ſolid Pleaſures it doth yeild, 
4 come from him alone. 


There into him we dive 
Fium whom all comiorts flow; 

Our Souls freſh Joy from him derive, 
Aud ihus the Lold we know, * 
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But we muſt follow on, 
And haſten to his Throne; 
His gracious Name ſtill call upon, 
He'l! make his Pleaſure known. 


When we his Courts attend, 
And to his Temple go: 
Be this our only Aim, and End, 
Still more of Goa to know. 


May we through Grace purſue, 

The Path our Saviour trod: 
And if we follow we ſhall view, 
Our great Incarnate God. 


XIII. The Preſence of God ſweetens Afliftivns, 
with defires to have them Sanctified. 


T HY Condeſenſion Lord how great, 


Thy Favors oh ! how fiee; 
Doſt thou from off thy Mercy Seat 
Reveal thyſelf to me! 
Doſt thou thy Pow'r and Love make known, 
To Sinfull, worthleſs me, 


And from thy high and holy Throne, 


Bid doubts and darkneſs flee. 


Thy love dear Saviour oh ! how deep, 
_ How large, how full, how free! 


Oh / may thy Spirit daily keep 


My Soul more cloſe to thee. 


In all my troubles thou art nigh, 
Thou ſympathizing Friend! 


Thou ſee'ſt my Pain and from on high, 
Doſt Conſolation fend. 


Thy 


(621) 
Thy preſence to my Soul how den, 
Thy gracious Voice how ſweet ! 
Thy words my fainting, Spirit cheer, | 
Thus Pains and Pleafure meet! 


Love, beams in thy paternal Eve, 
When Wiſdom bids thee ſmite;, 

Health to my foul thou wilt apply. 
For all thy ways are right. 

Tis but a Father's gentle Rod, 
Held in his tender Hand, Q 

To flop my wandering far abroad, 
On this enchanting Land. 

Did he not come, and bring me back, 
Oh! whither ſhould I run, ITE TY 
What dreadful Shipwreck ſhould I make 
Of What his Grace has done! 

But I have wander'd very far, 
And this my Father Knows ; 
And in his Love and tender Care, 

The Rod on me beſtows. 

Oh! may the Rod a Bleſſing prove, 
And cauſe me to return | 
Unto a God of pardoning Love, 
And all my Follies mourn. 

May ev'ry Pain be ſanctified, 
That 1 may grow and thrive, 

Before the Rod is laid afide, 
Oh! may my Soul reviye. 


* 
# 


Lord 


— ———— — 


9 


Lord make me more alive to thee, 
More dead to things below. 


Thy word mv daily Couns'lor be 


Then 1 ſhall wiſer grow. 


XIV. The "Soul feedin 7 on the Prom "I 


by Fait 


PF 3 of God when view'd by Faith» 


The Sou] doth on it feed; 
And truſting what the Promiſe lach, 
She finds it ſweet indeed. 


When with 1 75 nns Tam fed, 
It cheers my fainting Heart; 

I find it is ſuch healthful Bread, 
As ſtrenthens ev'ry Part. 


Faith looks. within the ſacred Page, 
And there her Lord eſpies; 


Behold his Love who did engage 


Tobey, and die, and riſe, 


There it beholds his precious Blood, 
That did for Sin atone; 

Ves! it beholds a bleeding God, 
I claim him for my own. 


But farther till it lifts the Eve 

Up to his Seat above; 

Views him an Advocate on high, 
Upon a Throne of Love. 


Faith from his Fullneſs doth receive 
Ail that the Soul can need ; 

My Sout will on his Promiſe live, | 
And in theſe Paſtures feed. 


5 „ 

Tis Faith alone that can diſcern 
Theſe great and glorious things; 

Be it my Soul thy firſt concern 

To taſte theſe flowing Springs. 


Lord give me Faith that I may feaſt 
On thy unchanging Word; 

Mav it be ſweet unto m alle, 
And tolid Peace afford. 


AV. I will inſtrudt thee and teach thee in 
the way which thou ſhalt go, Tull guide 
thee with mine Eye. Pſalm 32 Verſe g. 


Thus ſpeabs th' Almighty Lord on high 
To finful Man debe 

To Wiſdom turn thy earthly Eye, 

And I'll her gifts beſtow. 


My Spirit ſhall deſcend on thee 
To guide thy erring mind ; 

Thy Father, and thy Friend In be. 
And thou ſhalt ſafety find. 


1 wil inſtruct and teach thee in 
The way which thou ſhalt go; 
Thou art redeem'd from Hell and Sin, 

And thou my love ſhalt know. 


The Way I lead thee may ſeem hard 
To feeble Fleſh and Blood ; 

And thou wilt queſtion my Regard, 
But I intend thy Good. 


(24) 


Art thou in darkneſs, doubts, and fears, 
Wilt thou on me rel 
Vil manage all thy wall a affairs, 
And guide me with mine Eye. 


Mine Eye all preſent, doth behold 
Ho apt thou art to ſtray, 

But my right Hand ſhall thee uphold 
And keep thee in the way. 


My ſtrength and Wiſdom ſhall ſupport, 
When thou art in diſtreſs; 
Tu either make the trial hort, 

Or give ſufficient grace. 


When num'rous Foes beſet thee rqund, 

1 will thy refuge be ; 

I'll ſmite them Wha a laſting wound, 
And thou ſhalt Conqu Ver be. 


Thus will I lead thee by thy Hand, 
And guide thee: all the way z. | 
Till thou art brought to Canaans Land, 
| To ſpend an endleſs Day. 


Deſcend thou great unerring guide, 
And lead me in the way; | 

Uphold me that I may noi ſlide, 

Nor turn my feet aflray. | 


The Path tho' thorny, dark and rough. 
If ſtrengthen'd III purſue; : 

If Chriſt be with me 'tis enough, 
He'll bring me ſalely th: rough. 


(25) 
xvi For the New Year's Day. 
27 7 1 41 Ly 
D', Wees and Months are fled away, * 
Another Year is flown! 7 
And might 1 not with blulbing ſay,. 
Tis: loſt, as weil as gone. 


| Great God, ſhouldſt thou my life prolong, 
And guide me through this year:: 
Do thou conſtrain my Heart and Tongue, 
Thy Name to praiſe and ſear. 


Cauſe me to flee from ev ry lin, 
And keep me cloſe to thee ; 

Oh! that I may the year begin, AD 
With Pray' r and Pra, ſe to thee. 


Lord write thy Lis iltda my Heart, 
And keep me in thy Fear: 

That I may not from thee depart, 
Do thou be ever near. 


Cauſe me to thirſt for Holineſs, 
Increaſe my. Faith and Love; 

Grant me the Influ'nce of thy Grace, . 
And raiſe my thoughts abov e. 


Make me this year to bring forth fruit, 
Nor let me ſlill remain: 
Like Plants that wither to the root, 
When thou witholdeſt Rain. 


For all the trials I ſhall have, 
Do thou my mind prepare; 

From diſcontent, and murm Ting ſave, 
Make tlus a Joytul Vear.: 


And 


—— — — — — . —— — — — —— . — 
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it And PR the la the cloſing day, 


is And Hour: of Ale hall come. 
8 Then let my Soul with Triumph ſay 
[4 Now. am | going! home. DUETS 


- BY VIE. On Converſe 32 


NONVER ED Soul, evifider well 
What God hath done tor you; 
He ſuatch'd you from the brink ot Hell, 
And torm'd your Heart anew. 


WORE owe — — — 


„„ es io. as 1-6 


F Up to his Houſe he made you © come 
F | And there with you did meet; 
iT H.'ẽe ſet the word of Promiſe: home, 
And laid you at his Feet. : 


Mw - 


180 His gracious voice thus poke to you 
"| Do further. ſhalt thou ſtray, 
| This is the uung meant to do, 
And this the appointed Day. 


No longer ſhalt thou live in fin, 
No more my ways deſpiſe; 

Amongſt my Saints ['ll take mee! in, 
My Grace mall make thee wile. 


On Milk, and Honey thöw thalt ſced, 
And ſpotleſs Raiment wear; 4 
With my right Hand 1 will thee lead, 
And will iy [pir! il cheer. 


8 My love to thee ſhal! never change, 
10 Þ mzght th. e rer be 65 314) 

1ho' umo thce it may fem Lrange, 
The Rod alt mah thes wiſe. * 


( 27 . 
Thus vour Redeèmer s Voice you hear, 6 
He ſpeaks all thrs to you: S ene 


Then ſure vou have no cauſe to fear, 
Since all his words are true. 


is you have in his Garden been 


Implanted by his Hand 
Long may you floriſh fair, * green 
An ike a Cedar ſtand, : _ .. 7. 


— 
> 


T hen may the Righteous Sun atife, 
And dart his-influence down j - © 
And whilſt-his beams rejoice your Eyes, 
Let Jeſus wear the Crown. 


Unto him may you ever look, 
On lim for all depend; 

Your Sins upon himſelf be took, 
He's your unchanging F riend. | 


. 


. Tho” changes! in yourſelf you teel, 


our Saviour is the ſame : 13 


May you by Faich truſt in hm Aitl, 


And Glority his Name. 


Thus may vou travel on your way, 
And feaſt on Jeſus love; 
Until vou come ta perfeCt day, 


To Dwell with him above. 
XVIII. The Soul can lit on nothing flor 
of God. 


BE Icfs of Creatuies ard mY Gul. 
The:more I-haye of thee ; 
When earthly Ohgjefts grow unkind. 
Thy faithful I fees [ ſee. 


$ © hv, ſelf dear Coats Tr Hat IW ant, 


The- ſelf unto me give; ; 
For 


. 
1 
— . — 


—_— 
* 


—— — * 
——— — 


2 0 28 1 
For ſeſßb I find will not content, 
By leſs I cannot live. 


From Thee, great Source of hear By Bli 65 
T all things ſhall poſſeſs; Fs 

This World how poor a trifle tis, 
With its beſt. Happineſs. 


One Glimpſe dear Jefus of thy race 
Such light and joy doth bring; | 
As ſweetens the moſt painful eaſe, 


And makes thy Children fing. 


But oh! what boundleſs Jovs above, 
Here from the fountain Head 
In drink full draughts of Jelus' love, 

And on his beauties feed. | 


XIX. On Temptation. 
J OW long dear Saviour ſhall it be, 


Before thou wilt deliver me 
Out of Temptation's ruffling wind, 
And keep the tempter cloſe confind. 


Omn'seient Jeſus, thou doſt know, 
My conflitt and my heavy woe; 
With Sin and Satan ſorely preſs'd, 

And by his hery darts diſtreſt. 


This foe diſturbs, and breaks my 00 | 
And makes my Sorrows ſtill increale ; 
What ſtorms within me doth he 1aife, 

And loads me with his envious hes. 


Was not my Anchor caſt in thee, 
How overwhelm'd my Soul would be; 
But tho” the Storms and Tempeſt's rage, 
To lave me thou colt ſtill engage. 


( 29 ) 


Thine all ſufficient Grace impart, 
And cleanſe my vile polluted Heart; 
Help me to lean upon thy Breaſt, 
And on thy faithful Promiſe reſt. 


Be thou my Captain ever near, 
And ſtill for my Relief appear; 
My Battles fight. my Foes deſtroy, 
* And all that doth my Peace annoy. 


Then I thro' Grace thy Name ſhall praiſe, 
And to thee Songs of honor taiſe; 
But when U get to yonder ſhore, 
Then ſhall I ſing ana ſigh no more. 


XX. For the Lord's Day Morning. 
PFAT Ged. on this thy holy Day, 
Thy Children meet to praiſe and pray 
When they within thy Courts attend, 
The inſſuence of thy Spirit ſend. 


Thy People's Heart oh Lord prepare, 
Help them with Wiſdom's mind to hear 

The Meſſage which from thee doth come, 

And may thy Spirit ſet it home. 


Go forth with all thy. Servants Lord. 

And let thy Pow'r attend thy Word; 
Thy Word to Saints, and Sinners bleſs, _ 
And Crown their labours with ſucceſs. 

Thou know'ſt thy Miniſters are duſt, 
Help them thy faithſul Word to truſt ; 
Divine aſliſtance Lord impart, 

And grant tliem an enlarged Heart. 
While they to others break the Bread, 
May their 6wn Souls be richly fed; 

| And 


(30) 


And find my Service ſweet employ, 


Let them be Ald wih Peace and Joy. 
May they thy ſacred Truths roclaim, 
And crv aloud e Note "i 
May Sinners hear thy dreid Alarms, f 
And throw down their rebellious Arms 


Then will thy Miniſters rejoice, | 


When Sinners hear thy gracious Voice : 
Ma Souls attend the joyful ſound, 


And at'a Saviours Feet be fouid. 

But when their Work below is done 

Who hate the Goſpel Trumpet blown: 

To them Triumphant will appear 

That God they tov'd, and ſerved here. 
Xl. Steling Relief under AfhBions. 


© RACIOUS Father be chou with us, 


F Cauſe thy Face on us to fhine; 


Do thou now deſcend and bleſs 'us, 
Let us hear thy voice divine. 


Let us hear thee ſpeaking to us, 
For thy Words will give relief; 


In this! Situation view us, 


Exereis d with pain and Grief. 
Santliſy theſe ſore afflictions, 


And the Trials we are in ; 
May they yield us ſonie in{truttion>, 
Cauſe it to imbitter Sin. 


Let it drive us nearer to thee, | 
Make us prize a Throne of Grace; 

Help us now by Faith to view thee, 
And hehold thy ſnuling Face. 


(6379 
This will yield rich Conſolation, 1 
This will make f Burden light; N 
Fill the mind with ne. 
This will clear the darkeft night 


XXII. For to he carnally ded; 25 Deal, 
ans B, G. | 
\ V HEN we're in an earthly Frame, 8 | 
ne Ap da we fin. | 

We teel no lovg to Jeſus' Name, 1 
No comjoxt-in the mind. 4 | 
But all is dark, and cold within, | i | 
The Heart is hard & ſteel; | | 


Then we can, feel ng rief for ſin, 
Nor niourn, our lubborn will. | 


All thoughts, of Sol, and things divine. : 
/ \ Seem to be laid aſide ; J | | 
That God in whom all beauties ſhine, 
/ _ How oft. hape We. denied. 


We have no relirg for the mort 
Our appetite is gone,; 

We feel ng longings for the Lond. 
Till he limtclt makes known, 


All the Deb res which we have felt 
Seem 10 be chill'd wich. Death; 
The mind beclouded, i is with Guilt, 


And there's no Pray ing Bre ath. 


The paſt Experience we have had 
Doth all lorgotten lie; FH 

And cv'ry thingithin | ſeems Dead, 
Or ready is, tg Die, 


3 — 
—— — 
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Lord ſend us A 1 ſhow'r. V Mr 
To make thy races. thrive; n ai 
Grant us atreit: i * Day ot Goh," WH 


s: * z 
#4. % 


And we half then revive. 


XXIII But to be Spiritually Wha 175 


Life, una Peace. Rom. 8, 0. 


"BY Spirit's Influence Lord Pha N 
10 lenktity the cainai Heart; 


H elp us to meditate th Word, 


For that doth Lite and cace afford. 


May Heav' nly Dew. on us diſtil. 

Cur Souls with Lite and Vigor fill ; 
Let Things above our minds employ, , 
Then ſhall ve find true peace and joy. 


Lord belp. us to be much in Pray'r, . 
Let us enjoy thy p elence there; - a7 
Oh ! make our Love to thee increaſe, We” 
And this will give us Life "ud Peace. \. 


Then ſhall ſweet Confoldttion® flow, 


And ſmooth the rugged Path below : 


For joys of Faith ne'er thall we ſigb, 
But fix our hopes bey ond the Sky. 


There— when triumphant 0 er the Gray A 


We well ſhall know his pow'r to fave 


Who rais'd us from the Tomb of Earth, 
I allert the honors of our Birth, | 


There— ſhall devotion's purer Fire 
Th' enraptur'd ranſom'd Souls "ak 
Oh! fora taſte ſuch joys afford, 

To cheer me, till L mcet niy Loid; 
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